THE  MISERIES 


Poor  Simpi®  Innocf^nt  Sillj 

TA  M. 


Simple  Tom  was  a  widow's  son,  and 
a  coarse  country  weaver  to  his  trade  j  he 
imade  nothing  but  such  as  canvas  for  cafF 
beds,  corn  and  coal  sacks,  druggit  and 
harn  was  the  finest  Webs  he  could  lay  his 
fingers  to ;  he  was  a  great  lump  of  a  lang 
lean  lad,  about  sax  feet  high  afore  he  was 
'eighteen  years  auld,  and  as  he  said  him- 
self, he  grew  sae  fast,  and  was  in  sic  a 
hurry  to  be  high,  that  he  did  not  ssay  lo 
bring  a*  his  judgment  with  him,  but  yet 
h^  hoped  it  would  follow  him,  and  he 
would  get  meet  wti't,  as  mony  a  ane  does 
after  they're  married.  He  has  but  ae  sis- 
ter and  she  has  ts  little  sense  as  himself  j 
she  was  married  on  Sleeky  Willie  the 
wylie  weaver,  his  mother  was  a  rattle 
scull  wife,  and  they  lived  a'  in  ae  house, 
and  every  body  held  them  as  a  family  of 
[fools. 
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Wlxen  John  came  to  a  man's  estate,  ta 
the  age  of  twenty  one  years,  he  teird  his 
Blither,  he  would  hae  a  wife  of  some  sori 
either  young  or  auld,  widow  or  lass  i 
they  had  but  head  and  hips,  tongue  anc 
fail,  he  should  tak  them  ;  and  weel  I  wa 
mither,"  quoth  he,  they'll  get  a  lumping 
penny  worth  o*  me,  tak  me  wha  will 
His  mither  tells  him  o*  the  black  butche; 
on  Tirot  side,  who  had  three  dochter 
and  every  one  of  them  had  something 
there  was  Kate,  Ann,  tnd  Girzy,  had 
kunder  merks  the  piece,  Kate  and  Am 
had  feaith  bastards ;  Girzy,  the  eldesf 
had  a  hump  back,  a  high  breast,  bake 
legged,  a  short,  wry  neck,  thrawn  mouti 
^  and  goggle  eyed,  a  perfect  ^sop  of  th 
fmialt  Kind,  with  as  many  crooked  cor 
ditions  within  as  without,  a  very  lump  c 
loUG-like  ill  nature  rowM  a'  together,  a 
if  she  had  been  nine  months  in  a  haggis 
a  second  edition  of  crooked  backed  Ri 
ciiard,  an  old  English  King,  that  was  bor: 
wi'  teeth  to  bite  a'  round  about  him,  an 
yet  the  wight  gaed  mad  to  be  married 
and  told  them  about  three  kinds  of  drut 
ken  women  that  if  he  had  ony  thing  ad 
with  them  they  would  be  a  mortify  in 
downdraught  on  him  as  long  as  he  livec 
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first,  there  is  ant  kind  that  is  90  hmii  of 
,pirits  that  afore  they  would  want  it  they 
Irould  tak  the  shirt  afF  their  back  aad 
iear  it  in  bits,  and  sell  it  by  the  pound  to 
raise  a  penny  worth  of  the  sky-blue  :  Se- 
cond, there  is  another  kind  that  wish  you 
to  believe  they  never  could  pree  spiritai, 
md  when  ony  body  offers  to  treat  thbm 
:o  a  glass  it  taks  a  great  d«al  of  prigging, 
:elling  that  it  was  stx  months  sinte  spirits 
lad  crossed  their  craig.  Third,  there  is 
mother  kind  that  has  been  a  long  time 
inarried ;  the  first  week  after  she  came 
home  she  let  on  that  she  was  going  to  be 
thrifty,  she  first  took  to  the  tobacco,  next 
$he  mast  hate  the  purit,  and  aftenrards 
the  charge  of  the  fimiily,  and  he  declares 
that  is  the  thing  maks  a*  the  ill  bairns* 

Tom's  miiber  tell'd  him  the  ?oad  where 
to  go,  and  what  to  say  j  and  accordingly 
he  sets  out  wi'  his  Sunday's  coat  on,  and 
a*  his  braws,  ind  a  pm?  of  new  pillonjan 
breeks  o'  his  mithcr's  making.  In  he 
comes,  tnd  telPd  his  errand  before  he 
would  sit  down,  says  good  day  t©  you, 
goodman,  what  are  ye  a^  doing  here  ?  Vm 
wantiijg  a  wife,  and  ye're  a  flesher,  and 
has  a  good  sorting  aside  you  ;  my  mither 
says  ye  can  sair  me,  or  ony  body  like  me. 
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What  say  ye  till't  goodman  ?  How  mony 
dochters  hae  ye  ?  Are  they  a'  married  j 
yet?  I  fain  wad  tak  a  look  of  some  of  ; 
them  gin  ye  like.  A  wow,  said  the  good-  ' 
wife,  come  in  my  honest  lad  and  rest  you 
an*  ye  be  a  woer,  ^it  down  and  gie's  a 
snuff ;  adeed,  goodwife,  I  hae  nae  mills 
but  my  mither's,  and  it's  at  hame;  a  whare 
win  ye,  Fse  no  ken  ye  ;  I  wat  quoth  he: 
my  name^a  Tom  Sandyman^  they  ca*  me 
simple  Tom!  the  sack-weaver ;  I  hae  nae 
tocher  but  my  loom,  a  pirn  wheel,  a  ket*  | 
tie  pat,  a  brass  pan,  twa  piggs,  four  cogs  l 
and  a  candlestick,  a  good  cock,  a  cat,  twa  1 
errocki  new  begun  to  lay.    ft?y  sister 
Sarah  is  married  on  Sleeky  Willie,  .the J 
wylie  wearer,  and  I  maun  hae  a  hag- wife  | 
or  my  mither  die,  for  truly  she's  very  , 
frail,  and  ony  harl  o*  health  she  has  it;^ 
about  dinner  time  j  what  say  ye  uWbI 
goodman,  can  ye  buckle  me  or  no 

Goodman*  A  dear  Tom,  ye're  in  an  I 
unco  haste,  ye  "teradna  hae  a  wife  hame  | 
;  wi*  ye  ?  they're  a'  three  before  ye,  whJIk  | 
o*  tkem  will  ye  tak  ?  Hout  tput  says  Tom  | 
ony  d'  them  will  sair  me,  but  my  mither  | 
says  there's  twa  p*  them  has  fairts*  Andl 
what  is  their  fauts  said  the  good  wife,  j 
Hout,  said  Tom,  it's  no  meikle  feut^  but  | 
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I  dinna  like  it  ;  they  got  men  or  they 
were  married.  And  what  shall  I  do  wi' 
them  ?  said  the  goodrnan 

Tom.  Adeed,  goodrnan,  as  ye're  aye 
dealing  amang  dead  beasts  &  living  anes, 
I  wad  pit  them  awa  amang  ither  beasts  ; 
or  gin  ye  be  aun  ony  penny  let  somebody 
tak  them  up  o'  desperate  debt  ;  I  should 
flie  the  fykes  frae  them,  they  anger'd  you 
and  shamed  you  baith  wi*  their  bastards, 
a  wheen  daft  jads  it  gets  men  before  they 
be  married,  and  bairns  or  they  get  bridak 
I'A  wat  weel  that's  true  lad,  said  the  good- 
wife« 

Girzy.  A  weel  Tom,  then  will  ye  tak 
me  ?  I  hae  nae  basttrds.  How  will  you 
and  I  do  ? 

Tom.  I  wadna  if  ye  be  able  to  get  a 
bastard,  yet  ye  may  hae  some  waur  faut 
but  ye  maun  be  my  pennyworth,  for  ye 
are  unco  little,  and  Pm  o'er  muckle,  an 
I  gin  ye  and  1  were  ance  carded  thro*  ither 
we  mar  get  bonny  weans;  o'  a  middlin 
mak  J  1  hae  nae  fauts  to  ye,  but  ye  hae  a 
high  breast^  a  bump  back,  a  short  neck, 
and  high  shouldered  j  the  hands  and  legs 
^  may  do,  tho'  your  mouth  be  a  we^  to  the 
tac  side  it  m\\  \y  well  to  the  rock^  and  I 
bae  a  hantle  o'  tow  to  spin,  will  be  bakh 
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sarks  and  sacks  to  as  ;  ye'U  bs ,  my  noiwoy  dauty 

jp  and  down,  a  perfect  beauty,  with  cats  yellow 
en,  black  brows  and  red  lips,  and  your  lips  are 
purpy  colour  ;  ye  hae  nae  fauts  at  a*.  Now, 

when  will  we  be  married  ? 

Girzy.    Ha,  ha;  Tarn  lad,  we  maun  think  on 

that  yeL 

Tom.  What  the  yeltow  lass,  shouldna  ye  be 
ready  whea  Frn  ready,  and  eveiy  body  says  that 
the  women's  aye  ready, 

Gopdaaan.  Ye*il  hae  to  come  back  and  bring 
somebody  wi*  you,  and  we*ll  gree  about  it,  and 
set.  the  day  when  ye*ll  be  married,  | 

Tom.    A  weel  goodman,  1*11  tell  n»y  mither  I 
o't,  and  come  back  on  Munonday  and  W€*I1  hae  i 
a  cbappiB  o<  ale  and  roasted  cheese,  on  the  good^ 
chance  o  t ;  but  I  maun  hae  t  word  o«  the  bride 
out  by  to  convey  me,  an'  a  quiet  speak  to  hersel  \ 
about  it. 

Goodwife.  A  na  Ta»  the  daft  loons  will  laugh 
at  you,  md  iihe*ll  thiak  shame ;  gang  ye  out  by, 
and  she*ll  speak  to  ye  thro*  the  gaVel  window. 

Out  goes  John  and  the  bride  aad  her  twa  si». 
ters  goes  to  fhe  window  within  to  hear  the  diver- 
sion,  and  what  he  would  say,  . 

Now  says  Taia,  Gii^y  my  dei»,  my  bra w  pret« 
ty  woman,  gin  ye  be  la  earnest  tell  me,  by  ray , 
suthe  I'Di  no  scorning.  • 

Girzy.  Indeed  Ttm  Vm  very  willing  to  tak; 
ye  but  ye  needna  tell  every  body  about  u,  I 

Tarn.  Then  gie  me  a  kiss  on  that.  Tarn  shuts  i 
his  Lead  in  at  the  wiiidow,  making  a  long  neck  I  i 
to  win  d(»wn  to  her  and  she  stood  on  a  little  stool  i 
to  win  op  to  him ;  O  cries  he,  an<  ye  were  goed  i 
flesh  I  could  ^at  you  a*  I  like  you  sae  weel ;  It's  i 
a  pity  there  is  sic  a  hard  wa  atween  us*  Ise  toil  I 
BIT  mither  ^ae  Wany  as  ye^rew  O  |pa  me  anilhw  \ 


im  yet.  of  her  sisters  standing  by;  iu  a  derk 
lorser,  gets  hahd  o«  a  cow's  head,  which  wanted 
*  tho  skin  but  about  the  mouth,  and  shuves  it 
mt  to'ftrds  his  mouth  which  he  kisses  in  the 
Jark.  O  cried  he,  but  your  mouth  be  cauld  sincig 
I  kissed  ye  last,  and  1  think  ye  hae  a  beard  !  I 
aw  na  that  afore  ;  Air  is  it  w'l*  spinning  tow,  that 
baks  your  mouth  sae  rough  ateen, 

Hame  lie  comes  and  tells  his  mither  the  speed 
and  properties  c^f  the  marriage.  A*  things  were 
got  ready  and  next  week  Sleekie  Willie  the  wea- 
ver and  him  came  to  gree  the  marriage,  and  stay 
ft  night  with  the  bride,  and  teach  Tana  gude  man- 
ners ;  for  when  Tam  was  hungry  he  minded  hia 
meat  more  than  his  gude  behaviour,  and  he  was 
never  fu*  till  the  di»h  was  tume.  Willie  the  wea- 
ver was  to  tramp  on  his  fit  when  he  thought  he 
had  supped  enough.  So  all  things  being  agreed 
upon  short  and  easy  l^srms,  and  the  wedding-day 
Sf  t,  they  were  to  be  thrte  times  cried  on  Sunday 
and  married  on  Munenday,  naither  piper  nor 
fiddler  to  be  employed,  but  swith  awa  hame  wi 
the  minister,  and  in  to  the  bed  amang  the  blan- 
kets.   Ha,  ha,  cries  Tam,  that's  the  best  o*t  a*. 

Now  every  thing  being  concluded  and  propo- 
»ed,  the  supper  was  brouglit,  fceing  a  large  fat 
hftggics,  the  very  smtll  wad  hae  done  a  hungry 
person  gude ;  but  Tam  had  only  got  twa  or  three 
»oups  until  ane  ©f  the  butcher*s  meikle  dogs 
tramped  on  Tam*s  fit,  which  he  took  to  be  the 
wearer  and  then  would  sip  nae  mair.  After  sup- 
per they  went  to  bed  ;  Tam  and  the  weaver  lay 
together,  and  then  he  abused  the  weaver  sair  for  ' 
tramping  sae  soon,  which  he  denied,  but  told  hira 
there  was  plenty  left.  Away  then  goes  Tam  to 
V  Mary,  and  lays  to  the  haggiea  till  his  ain  could 
i)R  .-,1  itae  mair;  then  brings  the  rest  to  Sleeky 


Wiilie  ,  but  instead  of  going  to  feed  where  he  wm 
goes  to  the  bed  where  the  bride  and  her  twa  sis 
ters  lay  sleeping,  saying  will  ye  tak  it,  will  ye  tak 
""  it,  but  they  making  no  answer,  he  turns  up  the 
blankets  to  put  a  soup  into  Willie^s  mouth,  but 
instead  of  doing  so,  he  put  a  spoonful  upon  one^ 
of  their  backsides  !  poor  Tarn  could  get  nae  sleef 
for  drouth,  up  he  gets  in  search  of  the  water  canj 
and  finding  an  empty  pitcher,  put  in  his  hand  to| 
find  if  there  was  any  wat^r  in  it,  but  filnding  nane' 
he  went  out  out  to  break  it  upon  a  stane  that  he 
might  not  make  a  noise  ia  the  house.  So  out  he 
goes,  and  the  bride's  sister  who  had  gotten  th^ 
great  spoonful  laid  to  her  backside,  was  out  be-' 
fore  him  rubbing  the  la^^tiness  (a«  siie  ^ook  it  to 
be)  off  the  tail  of  her  sark  ;  md  she  boing  in 
louting  position  he  teok  her  for  the  knocking 
itane,  and  comes  «*er  her  hutdies  with  the  pit^ 
©her  till  it  flew  in  pieces  about  licr.  Tani  cam^ 
in  trembling  to  the  bed  again  wiV  the  fright,  pray?^ 
iig  to  preserve  him,  for  sic  a  knocking  stane  he 
neTcr  yet  saw,  for  it  ran  clean  awa  wheo  he  brafc 
the  pig  upon  it. 

Now  Tam  was  furnished  in  a  house  by  his  Fa 
ther,  in  law,  the  bed,  loom,  heddles,  treadles, 
thrums,  reeds,  and  pirn-wheel,  was  bought  and 
set  up  before  the  marriage,  which  was  kept  aft  i| 
profound  secret ;  so  that  Tana  got  the  first  nigh 
of  his  ain  wife,  and  his  ain  house  at  ae  time.  S 
on  the  morning  after  the  marnage,  Tam  and  hi 
wife  made  up  some  articles  how  they  were  t 
work  and  keep  the  bouse;  Tam  was  to  keep  | 
hau§e  iri  meat,  and  Girzy  was  to  mak  it,  and  kee] 
theliouse  in  claes— their  first  child  was  to  be  Ta^ 
if  ft  boy,  and  Girzy  if  a  girl,  after  ber  mither  trl 
had  wrought  very  sair  for  it. 

THE  END. 


